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"No," said the hare saucily, "but I am obviously 
smarter than you. Thank you for building me a bridge." 

The king of the crocodiles snapped at him, but he 
managed only to bite off his long, bushy tail. The hare 
laughed and set off for Tokyo to see the temples. 

Ever since then, hares have always had short tails. 
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A Sto r y f r o m Thailand 




farmer stole one of his neighbor's chickens. After he'd cooked and eaten ,t, 1 



bones into the river. 



le threw the 



That evening, his neighbor came by for a cup of tea. "One of my chickens is missing," 1 



sitting on the farmer's porch. 

"Perhaps it wandered off into the woods/' suggested the farmer. 



ie said, 



"It's never strayed from the yard before. 
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The farmer touched an amulet on his arm. "Perhaps the tree gh 
lots of ghosts in the woods." 



osts kidnapped it. There are 



"Don't blame the ghosts," p.ped up a shrill voice. "You stole the chicken and dumped the 



bones into the river." 



154 







mm 




• ite 



. 



V 







The farmer glared at a cage that was hanging beside him. "Shut your beak, you silly parrot." 
"I saw everything," insisted the parrot. 
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Your eyes played tricks on you/' growled the farmer. "What I cooked was a piece of meat 



that I had bought at the market. 
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Hold on," said the neighbor, getting to his feet. "Your parrot has never lied before. Everyone 



knows that parrots speak their minds. He must be telling the truth." 

The matter went to court, and the parrot was scheduled to be a witness — the only one 
The farmer was worried. If the judge believed the parrot, he 
would be in real trouble. So the wily farmer came up with 
a plan. The night before the hearing, he threw a piece 
cloth over the parrot's cage. Then he started playing 
his drum, making it sound like thunder rolling in 
the distance. He poured water over the cage 
through a sieve, soaking the bird. 

"What a terrible storm," the parrot said with 
a sniffle, shaking the water out of his feathers. 
"I wish the farmer would take me inside." 



At court the next day, the judge summoned 
the parrot to the witness stand. An official 
brought in his cage. 
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Is it true that your owner stole 




the neighbor's chicken?" the judge asked. 

"Yes," said the parrot. "He cooked and 
ate it. I saw him do it." 

Everyone in the crowded courtroom gasped. The farmer was sure to be found guilty now. 
"Your honor," said the farmer, "you cannot rely on my parrot to give truthful evidence. 
He is an unreliable witness." 
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But you have always boasted that your parrot tells the truth," the neighbor shouted, cutting in. 
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"I wish it were so," said the farmer, shaking his head. "But my parrot is always making 
things up. He tells really big lies every now and then. Go on — ask him what kind of weatl 
had last night." 

"Very well," said the judge. "I shall ask, m the interests of fairness." He fixed the parrot with 
a serious look. "What kind of weather did we have last night?" 

"There was a terrible storm," said the parrot right away. "The thunder woke me up. I was 
soaked through by the time the rain stopped." 

Everyone in the courtroom gasped again. The previous night had been clear and warm, with 
not a hint of thunder. 

"You see?" shouted the farmer. "You cannot rely on a parrot for evidence!" 
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You're right," said the judge. "I can't believe a word that this parrot says, so ther 



e is no 



evidence against you." 

The judge dismissed the case, and the farmer went home a happy man. But he still had some 
unfinished business with his annoying pet! 

Late that night, the farmer took the parrot to the deepest part of the woods. "See how you 
like it out here with the ghosts and the snakes, you traitor," he said, shaking the poor bird out of 
the cage. "I won't take care of you anymore." 

The poor parrot found life very hard m the woods. He had to find his own food, and he had 
nowhere to shelter. How he wished that he was safe in his cage! 

Other parrots heard what had happened to the truthful parrot and decided to change their ways. 
Ever since then, parrots don't dare speak their minds. Instead, they repeat what their owners say 
over and over again, to make sure that they never get into trouble by contradicting them! 
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